
7 Iroylus and Crefsida, 


C re f Good Vncklel befeech you, on my knees,I bc- 
feech you what’s the matter? 

Pan. Thou muft be gone weneb, thou mutt be gone; 
thou art chang’d for Anthenor : thou muft to thy Father, 
and be gone from Troylus : ’twill be his death : ’twill be 
his baine, he cannot beare it.. 

Cref. O you immortall gods! I will not goc. 

Tan. Thou muft. 

Cref. I will not Vncklc: I haue forgot my Father: 

»know no touch ofcOnfanguinitie: 

No kin, no loue, no bioud,no foule, fo neerc me. 

As the fweet Troylus : O you gods diuine J 
Make Crejfids name the very crowne of falfhood ! 

If euer fhe leaue Troylus: time,orce and death. 

Do to this body what extremi tie you can; 

But the ftrong bafe and building of my loue, 

Isas the very Center of the earth. 

Drawing all things to it. I will goe in and weepc. 

Tan. Doe, dee. 

Cref, Teare ray bright belie, and fcmch my praifed 
cheekcs, 

Cracke my cleerc voyce with fobs, and breake my heart 
With founding Trojlus.\ will not goc from Troy.Exeunt. 

Snter P Arts flroy lus,tAZnc.ts, Deiphehus,An. 
thenor and Diomedes. 


Tar. It is great morning, and the houre prefixt 
Other ddiucrie to this valiant Greekc 
Comes faft vpon: good my brother Troylus, 

Tell you the Lady what ftie is to doe. 

And haft her to the purpofe, 

Troy. Walke into her houfe: 
lie bring her to the Grecian prefently; 

And to his hand, when I deltuer her, 

Thinkc it an Altar, and thy brother Trojlus 
APrieft, there offring to it his heart. 

Par. I know what’tis to loue, 

And would, as 1 (hall pittic, I could helpe. 

Plcafe you walke in, my Lords. 


froy? 


Exeunt. 


Enter Pandarus and Creffd. 

Pan. Be moderate,be moderate. 

Cref. Why tell you me of moderation? 

The griefe is hnc, full perfedt that I ufle, 

Attd no leffe in a fenfe as ftrong 

As that which caufcth it. How can I moderate it? 

If I could temporile with my affeiftion, 

Or brew it to a weake and colder pallat. 

The like alaiment could I giue my griefe: 

My lone admits no qualifying croffe; Enter Trojlus. 

No more my gtiefe, in fuch a precious Ioffe. 

Pan. Hcrc,hcrc,herc,he comes,a fweet duckc. 

Cref. O Troylus , Troylus 1 

Tan. What apaire of fpedlacles is here ? let me em¬ 
brace too : oh hart, as the goodly faying is; O heart, hea- 
uie heart, why figheft thou without breaking ? where he i 
anfwersagaine; becaufc thou canft not cafe thy fmartby ' 
friendfhip,nor by fpeaking : there was neuer a truer rime; 
let vs caft away nothing, for we may Hue to haue neede 
of fuch a Verfe: we fee it, wc fee it: how now Lambs? 

Troy. Creffd: I loue thee in fo ftrange a puritie; 

That the bleft gods, as angry with my fancie, 

More bright in zcalc, then the deuotion which 
Cold lips blow to their Deities: take thee from me. 
j Cref. Haue the gods enuie? 


•nett 


Pan. 1,1,1,1, tistooplaineacafe. 

Cref. And is it true, that I muft eoe fro™ t 
Troy. A hatefull truth. S " m,T) 

Cref. What, and from Trojlus too ? 

Troy. From Troy,and Trojlus. 

Cref. Iftpoffible? 

Troy. And fodainely, where iniurie ofch 
Puts backe leauc-taking, iuftles roughly b ^ 

Ail time of paufe; rudely beguiles our li Ps ^ 

Of all rcioyndure: forcibly preuents ^ 

Our loekt etubrafures; ftrangles our dearc 
Eucn in the birth ofour owne laboring bre 
We two, that with fo many thoufandfigb 31 * 

Did buy each other, muftpoorely fell JL r '! 

Wich the rude breuitie and difeharge ofout ^ 
Iniurious time; now with a robbers haft c 
Crams his rich thceuerie vp, he knovves not ho 
As many farwels as be ftars in heauen, 

With diftina breath,and confign’d kiffes to them 
He fumbles vp into a loofe adiew ; 1 

And fcants vs with a fingle famiftu kiffe. 

Drafting with the fait of broken tcares? Enter 
tineas within. My Lord,is the Lady teadvi' ' 

Troy. Harke, you are call’d :fome fay the geLf 0 

Cries, come to him that inflantly muft dye. 

Bid them haue patience: Ihc fhall come anon 
Pan. Where are myteares? rainc^olayihiswin, 
or my heart will be blowne vp by theroot. 

Cref I muft then to the Grecians? 

Troy. No remedy. 

Cref. A wofull Creffd 'roong’ft the merry Greeks 
Troj. When ftiall we fee againe? 

Trey. Here me my loue: be thou but trueofheart. 
Cref. I true ? how now? whatwicked deemed this 
Troy. Nay, we muft vfe cxpoftulation kindely. 
For it is parting from vs .* 

1 fpeake not, be thou true, as fearing thee: 

For I will throw my Gloue to death himfclfe, 

That there’s no maculation in thy heart: 

But be thou true, fay I,to fafhion in 
My fequent proteftation: be thou true, 

And I will fee thee. 

Cref. O you ftiall be expof d, my Lord to dangers 
As infinite, as imminent: but lie be true. 

Troy. And lie grow friend with danger; 
WearethisSleeue, 

Cref. And you this Gloue. 

When (hall I ieeyou? 

Troy. I will corrupt the Grecian Centinels, 

To gi ue thee nightly vifitation. 

But yet be true. 

Cref. Oheaueni: be true againe? 

Troy. Heare why I fpeake it; Loue: 

The Grecian youths are full of qualitie, 

Their louing well compos’d, with guift of nature, 
Flawing andfwclling ore with Arts and exercife: 
How nouelties may moue, and parts with perfen. 
Alas, akinde of godly icaloufic; 

Which I befeech you call a vertuous finne: 

Makes me affraid. 
fief Oheauens, you louemenotl 
Trey. Dye I avillainethen: 

In this I doe not call your faith in queftion 
So mainely as my merit: I cannot fing, 

Nor heele the high Lauolt ;nor fweeren talkc; 

Nor play at fubtill games; faire vertucs all s, 
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Exit , 


T '^hanhcG^n* aremoft prom^and pregnant. 

1° , cjn tell that in each grace of thefe, 

IT r lurkes a ftiU and dumb-dilcpurfiue diueil, 

2? Jits moft cunningly: but be not tempted. 

1 rr .r boeyouthinkcl will: 

fomething maybe done that we wil not 
And fomecimts we are diucls to out (elucs, 

Sen *e will tempt the frafttie ofour powers. 

Perfuming on their changetull potencie, 

^ within. Nay, good my Lord? 

Trey. Come kiffe, and let vs part. 

Paris within. Brother Troylus ? 

Troy. Good brother coroe you hither, 
bring tineas and the Grecian with you, 

'‘Cref. My Lord,will you be true? 

Troy. Who I ? alas it is my vice, ir.y fault; 
whiles others fi(h with craft for great opinion, 
r with great truth, catch meerefimphatie ; 
iVhil’ft fome with cunning guild their copper crownes, 
yyirh truth and plainnefic 1 doc vveare mine bate • 

Enter the Creekcs. 

Fearc not n>y truth; the morrall of my wit 
Is plaine and true, ther’s all the reach of it. 

Welcome fn Dtomcd, here is the Lady 
Which for Antenor, we deliuer you. 

At the port (Lord) lie giue her to thy hand, 

And by the way pcffeffe thee what {lie is. 

Entreate her faire; and by my foule,faire Greekc, 

If ere thou ftand at mercy of my Sword, 

Name Crejfid , and thy life {kail be as fafe 
hsPriam 'is in Illion? 

Diom. Faire Lady Crefsid, 

So pleafe you fauethc thankes this Prince expe&s: 

The 1 uftrein yourcye,heauen in your cheekc, 

pleades your faire vifage.and to Diotned 

You ftiall be roiftreffejand command him wholly. 

Troy. Grecian,thou do’fl r.pc v fc me curteoufty. 

To fliame the fcale of my petition towards, 

Iprailinghcr. I tell thee Lord of Greece : 

Shce is as farrehigh foaring o’re thyprailes, 

As thou vn worthy to be cai’d her feruant: 

1 charge thee v fe her well, euen for my charge: 

For by the dreadfull Pinto, if thou do’ft not, 

(Thoughthe greatbulkc eActiilics be thy guard) 
lie cut t Li throate. 

Diom. Oh be not roou’d Prince Troyltu ; 

Let mebe priuiledg’d by myflace and meffage, 

To be a fpcaker free ? when I am hence, 

(Lie anfwecto my luft: and know my Lord; 
l(lie nothing doe on charge : to her owne worth 
She fhall be priz’d: but that you fay, be’t fo; 
Ilcfpeakeitinmy fpirit and honor, no. v - 

I Troy. Come to the Port. I lc tell thee T> iomed, 

1 This braue, ftiall oft make thee to hide thy head ; 

I.ady,giue me vr.ur hand.and as wc walke. 

To our owne iclues bend wc ouv necrlcfull talkc. 

Sound Trumpet. 

Par. Harke,/fcff«rr Trumpet, 
t Alnc. How haue we fpent this morning 
The Prince muft thinkc jnc tardy and remiffe. 

That fwore to ride before him in the field. 

Par. Tis Trojlus fault:come,come,to field with him. 

Exeunt. 

tio. Let vs make ready flraight. 
tALne. Yca,withaBridegroomesfrdli alacritie 


Let vs addreffe to tend on Hettors hceles; 

The glory of our Troy doth this day lye 
On his faire worth,and fingle Chiualrie. 

Snter Aiax armed, Achilles fatroclus, Agamemnon, 

Menelaus yitfes yNeftcr&tlcas&c. 

Aga. Here art thou in appointment frefh and faire. 
Anticipating time. V. ith ftarting courage, 

Giue with thy T rumpet a loud note to Troy 
Thou dreadfull Aiax ,that the appauled aire 
May pierce the head ofthe grcatComoacant, 

And hale him hither. 

Aia. Thou, Trumpet, ther’s my purfc; 

Now cracke thy lungs, and fplit thy braien pipe; 

Blow villaitiCjtill thy fphered Bias cheeke 
Out-fwell the collicke ofpuft Aquilon : ^ 

Come, ftretch thy cheft, and let thy eyes fpout bloud: 
Thou bloweft for HeElor. 
yiif. No Trumpet anfwcrs. 

Achil. ’Tis but early dayes. 

Ac-i. Is not yong Diomed with Caicos daughter? 

VIif. ’Tis he, I ken the manner of his gate , 

He riles on the toe: that fpirit of his 
In afptration lifts him from the earth- 
Aga. I s this the Lady Crejfid ? 

Dto. Euen ftie, 

Aga. Moftdecrcly welcome to the Gi eckcs, fweetc 

Lady. 

Nefl. Our Generali doth falutc you with a kiffe. 

Vlif. Yet is the kindenefle but particular>’twere bet 
ter flic were kift in general!. 

Nefi. And very courtly counfell: lie begin. So much 

{ox Nefl or. 

Achil. lie take that winter from your lips faite Lady 
jjchtllcs bids you welcome. 

Mene. I had good argument for kiffing once. 

Patro. But that’s no argument for kiffing now; 
Forthus pop’t Paris in his hardiraent. 

Vlif. Oh deadly gall,andthcameofallourfcornes, 
For which we loofe our heads, to gild his homes. 

Patro. The firft was cMenelaut kiffe,this mine: 
Patroclus kiffes you. 

Mene. Oh this is trim. 

Patt . Paris and I kifie euerir.orc ft>r him. 

Mene. He haue my kiffe fir; |Lady byyourjeaue- 
Cref. In Lifting doc you render,or rcceiuc. 

Pair. Both take and giue. 

Crf. lie make my match to Iiue, 

The kitfc you take is better then you giue: therefore no 
kifle. 

Mene. lie giue you bcote,Uc giue you three for one. 
Cref. You are an odde man, giue eucn,or giue none. 
Mene. An odde man Lady, euery man is odde. 

Cref No, Vans is not; foryou know ’tis true, 

That you arc odde,and he is cuen with you. 

Mene . You fillip me a : th’head. 

C>ef. No, lie be fwornc, 

Vlif. It were no match,your naile againft his home: 
May I fweetc Lady beg a kiffe ofyou ? 

Cref. You may. 

Vlif. I doe defirc it. 

Cref. Why begge then ? 

Vlif. Why then for Venus fake, giue me a kifie; 
When HeHtn is a maidc againe, and his- *- - « 

Cref. Iamyourdcbtor,claimeitwhen’tisdue. 

^ y j Vlif. Neuer’s 
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